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A POWER OF THE Al
In these latter davs, with all onr seien
tific knowledge and mechanical apph
ances, it is wonderful how little we really
know about some of the familiar forees
that, unseen, surronnd as.  Of all things
in nature, electricity is perhaps the most
]||_\'5h‘riml$.

Within us and around us, permeating
all matter, this foree, or fluid, or what
ever name may be applied to it, is ever
present —not stationary or in fixed quan
tity, but eontinually varying, as restiess
waves of the sen. It is »Hi!_\ in times of
nnusual electrical commotion that thes
beeome perceptible to the senses, as, for
instance, when the aurora @8 visible in
the heavens, when St Elmo's fires are
glowing, or during & thunderstorm.

st. Elmo's fire is a peculiar but, at sea,
not unfamiliar phenomenon; and al-
though it chiefly oceurs during thunder-
storms, it is itself in no way dangerous.
It always appears 8t the apex of lofty,
tapering objects, resembling a flame of
fire rising out of them. [t may some-
times be seen at the tops of trees, bat
more frequently on the masts or vard.
arms of ships at sea. It is nothing more
thin a harmless discharge of eletricity.

But atmospherie electricity assumes
its most impressive aspect when it ap-
pears in the lightning flash.  An earth-
quake excites only o fesling of terror;
bt while 2 thunderstorm has its terrors,
it has also fascinations. When
“heaven's artillery™ plays, we cannot but
be impressed with a sense of our own
littlensss and helplessness, and touched
with a feeling of fear,

There are three kinds of lightning
forked or zigzag lightning, sheet light-
ning, and globular lightning. Light-
ning is a discharge of electricity betwesn
two elonds, or between clonds and the
earth. Fortunately for us, most of the
lightning passess from cloud to eloud.

The position of greatest peril from
lightning is under isolated, unprotected
objeets, sueh as trees, though a position
from the tree, at a distance of the height
of the tree, is considered safe. 1L is not
desirable to &it before a fire in the rovm
during & thunderstorm, the soot and
heated air in the chimnney acting us eon-
ductors. Generally speaking, there is
perhaps less danger from lightning in
towns than the numerous
protectors erectad on ehimney stalks and
church steeples providing some measure
of safety.

A lightning-conductor affords protee-
tion to a space around the diameter of
which is four times its height. But great
care is necessary in erecting such con-
duetors: they must be continunous, that
is to say, they must have no bad joints
It is also essentinl they should have
proper connection with the earth; mere-
Iy dipping the wires into the ground
will not do. Under-ground water-mains
make good earth connections. Where
these are available, an earth-plate of
Hllm'f-{’limn'!'. three feel by three feet
and an eighth of an inch thick, shonkd
be buried in wet earth, surrounded with
coke. But no work of this description
shquld be undertaken without skilled
supervision,

Every one is familiar with the fact
that lightning does not spring direet
from clondd to cloud, or to the earth, but
puarstes a zigzag course.  This is due to
the fact that the air is not equally humid |
throughout.

Electricity always takes the path which |
offers least resistunce to its passage,
Damp air is a better conducting medinm
than dry air; consequently, the lightning
selects the dampest roate, avoiding the
drier strata and zones it encounters, and
advances, now directly, now obliquely.
uutil it reaches the opposite eloud,
where it subdivides into a number of
forks.

Owing to the resistance it encounters
in its path, intense heat is genernted,
which ecanses the air to expand. Im-
mediately after the flash, the air again
contracts with great violence amd with
a loud report, which is echoed and re-
echosd among the clonds.

The roaport reaching the ear of the
listener from varving distaness, is drawn
vnt into & series, and, being still Turther
prodonged by the echoes, the roll of the
thunder is produced. It is a enrions
facl that, although the sonnd of thunder
is exceedingly lond when heard near at
hand, the area over which it is andilile |
is eomparatively circumseribed.

The noise of a cannonade will be
heard, nnder favorable conditions, at a
distanee of nearly a hundred miles,while |
the sound of thunder does pot travel
over fifteen miles. The occarrence of
the thunder and the lightning is, of
conrsa, simultaneous; bat as light travels
faster than sound —its passage is prac- |
tically instantansons—the flash may be
s»en several seconds before the thunder !
is heard.

The distanee of thunder may thus be
approximately estimated, an interval of
live seeonds between the flash and the
thunder-elap being allowed to the mile

sheet lightning has the appearanee of
a sheet of dame momentarilly llumin.
ating part of the sky or elond-surface.
It is, in reality, but the reflection of
lightning flashing bevond the horizon or
behind the clouds, and at too greut a
distance for the thunder to be andible.

Dut the most remarkable of all the
manifestations of electrivity is globular
lightning, in appearance like a ball of
fire moving leisurely along, and remain
ing visible, it may be, several minutes.
BILL NYE AND THE BLIZZARD.
Bl Nye in Buffalo News

As yvou may have heard incidentally,

its

elsewhere,

wé have hivl rather a backward spring in
New York, andeven on Wall
has been pretty hard on stock. | am
not startled, for I have seen blizzards
which made this look like the Fourth
of July. It makes some folks wvers
mad to hear me sneer at the blizzard,
but as Heaven is my judge this was a
Iawn festival and moonlight excursion
compared with a half dozen storms that
I remember. It is, of course, a novel
experience for New York, and it is mv
chief joy to see the city enter into the
hearty appraciation of it. O conrse it
is annoying to some extent. HBat the
suffering mads me smile. Several peo-
ple have ased eondensed milk as a hard-
ship, and found it a good deal better
than the milk they got herstofore, and
i other ways there has boen & good deal
of similar suffering, 'oor people alwavs
suffer, and they have improved this op
portunity.

With the aid we have reccived from
Iakota, we are all right. The wealths
grasshopper sufferers of Kansas and
Nebraska have also responded manfullv,
Rhenmatic remedies and low proof rum
have come from every quarter, and if
You will eomr over here in Jane, von
vill find ns quite hopeful, '

strest it

Twar is not the best sermon  that
makes the hearers go away talking to
one another and praising the speaker;
bat that which makes them go away
thonghtfal and serions, and hastening
to be alone. i

T Mon lay is Zleetion day,
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But I think our chief

to live there was that we had the chance

ur guing
Iur guing

of takine a house that had besn built by

a friend of mine for his own ecoupation,
finished that he

for two or

who found after il was
woullid have to &

Hounses that

abroad

three vears people build
for themselves are always so much nicer
than those they build for other people.
So we at ones decided it,

ever sinee have been trying to get awa)

o take and

from it.

We both wanted to in town, in
London proper. 1 club
handy, and Margaret wanted the bonnet
a new *honse
welghty and important matter, and we
braced our minds beforehand by many
conversations on the subject, and ut last
began seriously to houss-hunt.

We looked at a good many “desirable
residences”™ in the regions of ~outh Ken-
sington and Bavwater, and saw a few
that we liked pretty well, and a large
number we did not like at all. A goad
many of the honses had just been new-
Iv and smartly done up for the season
it wus the month of February when we
began our search-—with an evident view
of attracting the public. But althoongh
they were magniticent with paint, pa
per, whitewash and Jacobean mantel
pieces, we frequently Tound that they
were deficient in the less apparent de.
tails of dminage, cisterns and boilers,
with which unimportant trifles the land
lord had evidently considersd it not
worth while to busy himself.

~ome houses, on the other hamnd, were
not “done up™in any way, bal were
datk, dirty, and cobwebby, and hannted
by cadaverons caretakers, It was use-
less to try and investigate any of this
1 refused to go any

live
wanted my

hhn[!h. (‘Illhml“g

SjeeCies, ds M argranct

further than the drawing-room foor,
and would not entertsin  the idea of
them for a single instant. “Fist im-

* she wonld re.

[ressions are r-\'r'r_\.flllii
mark emphatieally when I tried to con-
vinee her that painting and papering
were not vet lost arts, and that the care-
taker would not, of necessity, form part
of our establishment.

Onr house-hunting, was, therefore, a
long business, and we made quite a pie-
nic of it, Marmret declared, for we
frequently retired to a confeclivner’s for
afternoon tea instead of going back to
Finchley for that meal, which was al-

ways & great point with Margaret. She
would not have thought the day com-

plete without it. S0 as the afternoons
at the end of Febroary are long and
light we frequent!y walked about look-
ing at the houses till nearly G o'clock.

One evening 4s were sitting together
in may sipoking-room after dinner talk-
ing, as we nsaally did, about our pros-
peetive new house, Margaret seemed
suddenly to be strock with anidea.

»(harley,” she said, leaning forward in
her chair and placing her pretty fore-
finger on her pointed chin as she spoke,
“there is one thing that our new house |
must not have, and that thing is a spare
room.”

“No spare room!" [ erled, nearly drop- |
ping the end of my elgar in surprise.
“Why, where shall we Keep all our box-
es, my dear; and vour sewing machine,
which yon never use, and

“1 mean spare bedroom,” interrapted
Margaret reprovingly. “And 1 wish you
wouldn't say my dear,” it makes me
feel so old.” |

“OM!™ I said, astonished and mysti-
lied.

“Yes," returned Margaret. Mr. White- |
lock calls his wife My dear,” and they |
both are over seventy!”

This arcmment was nnanswerable, [
did nol attempt to refute it.
“Well, then,” T eontinued, “My—my

love™ (<AlL! that's better,” suid myv wife)'
“would von mind explaining to me your
abjections to that time-honored institu-
tion, a gaest chamber?  Are vou afraid
of & ghost taking un its qoarters with
nse"

“No,” answered Margaret, still keep-
ing her finger on her chin and regarding |
me with a fixed and steadfast gasze. |
she had not even blanched when | alin- |
ded to the sewing machine. <DBnt in
London, he who Keeps a spare room
keeps o hotel™

It was too true. 1 dropped the end
of my cigar into the grate ontright, Aunt
(reorging feom | ngton, “just run-
ning np from Saturday till Monday,”
with her maid, her asthmatic pag, and
her armay of imperials, coursed through |
my brain.

Aunt Georgina —she was Margaret's
aunt nol mine —had frequently perform-
ed this athiletic feat since our marrigge,
and we had soon found out that her!
“saturday till Monday™ was not by any
means the samens that peciod of time
recorded in the almanacs. It was some- |
times a week, but more often ten duvs,
and it had been known to extend itself to
amonth. 1 do not think weeither of us
absolutely disliked Aunt Georgina. In
fael, if any one had asked us what we |
particularly ohjected to in her, we shounld
have been somoewhnt puzzliad to réply:
burt she was like a rich plun pudding “a
little of her went rood way.

They say thal evervthing comes to
those who wait, St more does every-
thing come to those wio  search long
and dillzently enough, xnd in due time |
ounr house was foand. It was in every
way sutisfactory. It had been freshly
done up with paint, paper and the m-uf-
est things in - mantelpieces and dados,
and a proper attention had been paid to
such things as drainage, gas pipes amd
boilers. It was in the Buvswater diree-
tion: it was elose to an omnibns ronte:
it was only a shilling eab fare distanee
to my elub, and there was a very tolera-
ble bonnet shop not far off. In fact,
Margaret sald that by putting her head !
ot of the bath-room window and eran- |
ing her neck only a very little she comnid
just cateh a glimpss of it '

But in this world of ours, unfortu-
nately, there is no rose without a thorn:
no supreme  good without some draw-
back. Our house had a SPAre rooin.

To be sure. as Margaret observed
when we talked this over after quite |
settling upon the honse, we might have |
Known that we mast have n Sluatre room, |
4s there were only our two selves, the |
servants awd a verv limited assortment |
of boxes and trunks to stow awav, “And
you know you wouldn't live in a rerl
small honse, Charlev,” she added, “even
if we conld have found one in this part
of London.”

I nssented to this,

“Anyway,” continned my wife, I
shall no! furmish the room as a e |
room.” |

“Well, that was the orizinal idea.™ |

replied.

Atlnst wee were se'tied in our new
honse. 1 will not attempt to deseribe |
our removal and subsequent  establish- |
ing of ourselves and our farniture,
wais oot plensant wiigh the ex

» o the
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But at last it was all over and Marea-

ret trinmphantly  declured that the
homse looked as if we had lived
for vears. [ thought it rather &

eompliment, but T did not tell her so

One moming. as we were sittin
breakfast, a letter was brought in
handed to my wife. “The postman
Lite this morning.” she said, as she took
it. Isaid nothing; I had canght a glimpse
of the handwriting and a huge golden
monogram on theé envelope. It was
from Aunt Georgina

I laid down my knife and fork and
looked blankly across the table at Mar

garet, who looked blanker still. She
had just spread 4 picee of toast with
marmalade—although she was in the

middle of eating an egg—in sheer des-
peration and self-abandonment
“] ean’t read it,” she said presently,

tossing the letter across to me =t
lovks as if she had written it with her

left hand and her eves shul.”

I deciphered its contents with some
difficulty, and then read it aloud to Mur-
garet. It ran as follows:

My Demase Moavsise (1 wi
voul Magsie,” T salild oS0 1 hear
1 think of

I 3 new town Dot

satarday Uil Monda; st for ehouige of nir for
o
by morning, Mav 1 s
M ewlirst Vol have 8 s)
recti. | Kwow the delishtfal plan of wll Loadouy
lsttses,  A'] news whistn W tiiel

Your affectioms AUAST GEGIRGING

To-day was Monday; she had not giv-
en us & long notice NG,

“To think of her trving to make us
believe that she is reallv only coming
from Saturday to Monday,” said Marga
ret, scornfully. =1 don’t
she conld “peep at the fashions’ between
Saturday afternoon and Monday morn-

juite see T

ing, ucless she means she
study the bonnets in churech.”

«Well,” I sald, dividing my morning
paper into two, and giving Muargaret the
part with the births, deaths and mar-
ringes, which she alwavs likes to see;
“it’s awkward her wishing to eome just
as we have decided not to have a spare
room, but we can eagily  write and say
we haven't one.”

“No,” said Margaret, shaking her
head sagely, “that would never do, In
the first place, she would be very much
offended, and she mustn’'t be offended,
for you know, Charles, | have some ex-
pectations from her—though it is not
much.” That was very true. “Then,”
she eontinned, “onr not having her to
stay in this house will not prevent her
coming up totown. She will walk in on
us directly she arrives—~atunday after-
noon, very probably.  She will, of course,
expect to be shown all over the houase;
and it will strike her as' rather pecalinr
why we have left our large front bed-
room on the third floor empty.  Yon
know the horrid way she always notices
evervihing. She will bear down on me
with an avalanche of questions, and
probably get evervthing out of me before
I know where 1 am.  What we must do
is must turn that room into some other
kind of room—not a bedroom,” she con-
tinued vaguely.

is groing to |

. 1 tried to disabuse her of this idea. But

It was time for me to 2o to the {'it},'

so we did not discuss the matter any

more just then.

As I hawve said, this was Monday, and

by Wednesday evening we had not come |

to any decision about our spare room.
But Margaret had written a  polite.
though, 1 am afraid, rather hypoeritical
note to Aunt Georgina, saving that un-

fortunately we possessed no spare bed- |

room, and
her quarters at the Paddington Hotel
and give us as much of her soviety as
was possible,

On Weddnesday evening we began seri-
ously to diseuss our sparé room; time
was getting short,  Margaret conld sug-

entreating her to take up|

| 1y, “what we have to do is to oceupy her

wost nothing but & picture gallery or a |
private chinpel; but as we had no pictares |

worth speaking of and  there
church in the next strest, the sugeestion
conld hardly be ecalled a good one; and
my iden of turning the room into a
kitchen —as the sanitary-dwelling folk
tell one that the kitehen should always
be at the top of the house —was received
by Margaret with scorn and eontumely,

“Faney one's dinner coming down to
one instead of up,” she said: “how dread-
ful it wonuld be. 'm sure | should never
bie able to eat a morsel.”

“1 don’t quite see the objection,” T re
plied mildly, *“unless yoo think it wonld
be a come-down: and, in any ease, vonr
dinner must go down when youn eat ii,
you know.”

Margaret took no notiee of this re-
mark. It is always a point of honor
with her not to see any of my jokes
when they are at her expense.  =he did
not even smile,

“It wonld be horrible,” she went on.
“1 should feel that the next thing would
be I should have to wear divided skiris
and stockings with toes to them.”

“1 thonght stockings always had toes,”
I said, but Margaret vouchsafed me no
reply, not condescending to inforia me
that she referred to D Jueger's new
svstem, where toes of the stockings nre
separated like the fingers in the glove.

The next day, as 1 was sitting in myv
office, & brilliant idea suddenly rushed
post-haste into my mind. It was so bril-
{iant, and also 1 felt that the time was
getting on so fast, that 1 deeided to go

| home at onee and communieats it to Mar-
I was rather proad of it, for as a |

guret.
rule 1 do not have so many brilliant
ideas as she has,

Wils i

'nothing 1 cared to eat at the hotel; so 1

Therefore [ at O |

left the oftice, although it was only 3:30 |

| o'elock, and hailing the first respectable

looking hansom that 1 eould see, drove
rapidly home,

I dashed upstairs into the drawing
room, where Margaret was sitting.

“0h, Charlex!” she eried; “how von
startled me. 1 was altering a dress,
and I thounght you were & caller.”  And
she pulled ont her paraphernalin from
under the sofa, where she had hastily
huddled it

“Margaret,” I cried, “I have an idea!™

*What!™ she said, and looked as as-
tonished as if 1 had said 1 had got 4 meg
alosarurns in my pocket.

“I have an idea abont the spare room,”

[ gasped, for I was very mach out of

breath with my rapid aseent np the
stairs. “We will —make it—into—a
billiand-room.”  And [ sank into an arm
chair. *“Get on your hat and we will “o
otit and order a billiard table at onee.”

“ A billined-room!  OFf conrse! the
very thing!™ efacalated my wife. “Why
didn’t we, either of us, think of such a
thing before!™ 1 was not quite so sure
about the simplicity of it —as regarded
the cost, al any. riate,

When Margaret had got her hat and |
haud recovered my breath we sallivd forth,
my wife perpetoadly wondering all the
way into Oxford street why we had not
thought of such a simple thing before.
“Besides,” she said, “only think of the
cheapness of furnishing a billisrd-room,
Why, yon absolutely want nothing ex-
cepl the table and a few seats.”

“A carpet, though, would rather im

it pot?™ I veatured to put in.

It | prove the appearance of the room, would | almost on the threshold by Bonlotte,who,
though somewha! averse to attacking

“Well, ves; but a carpet is not furni-]

0w
' |

did

her species, was not particularly afr:\idT
of a cat. But Mrs. Flufl, not appreeiat-
ing the fun of the thing, boxed her ears

FIRST WOMAN IN CAM
Bocky Mountain News,
Every miner in the camp was excited

I was silent. but not feel so
thoroughly convinced of the cheapness | soundly two or three times, and a regu- | qnd talkingabout it, Now, it took some
f '!u"”"'!-'f.'- The cost was cer- lar scrlm:ageem_uﬂl. | very important event to thoroughly
tais the least brilliant part of my idea,| Aunt Georgina flew to aoothe her| . 41 Soin ub ¥
I conld not help thinking. | howling favorite, while the cat, who had | @rouse ali the boys along the gulch. A

Before we went home to tea that after- f jum}ral on to a aeighboring cabinet, to | row in \\‘!aich only one man was killed | =
it we had ordered 8 square of Turkey | the imminent peril of Margaret’s collee- | was considered a very commonplace so- |
a capital second-hand, full-sized | tion of gimerack pottery, glowed with | cial event, and an ordinary lynching
rd table and a few leather-covered | angry green eves at her cowardly assail- | did not attract much attention.

Ir‘”
seats to put around the room. The car- |
pet was to be made a fixture the next
day; there was no difficulty abont Ehnli
part of the business; but the table and
seats could not be sent until Saturday |
morning.

It was rnning things pretty close!— |

house at the same time? We were not

2 stune's throw from the Great Western |
Hotel, and she was sure to come round | moment I was fairly territied. ¥
directly she arrived —she was one of | ed, 1 was responsible to Margaret. I felt | and rugged West.

ant, her tail the size and consistency of
a sweep’s chimney brush.

It was none too soon! As I looked
out of the window the men were just|
hoisting the table out of the cart. |

*You keep her here,” Margaret whis- |
pered hurriedly to me.

the room.
It is not too much to say that at this|

What was it?

Why, there wis a woman in camp and
all was commotion. It was the first great
social event in White Horse Guleh,

The yvoung lady had finished her din-
ner and was strolling about the camp

“1 must go and | with her uncle, a large, fleshy jolly old |
Suppose Aunt Georging and the billiard | look after them, and tell them not to | man, who was a large stockholder in one |
table were to make their entry into the | tread heavily.” And she vanished frnmltif the principal mines in the guleh. He |
| bad brought his niece, a young lady uf+

20, on & trip with him for company and

If 1 fail- | also to show her something of the wild |
It had been many & |

those people who must air their tongues. | 8 violent desire to seize Aunt Georgina  month since the boys had seen a woman,
But no! On second thoughts, such a | by the arm and march her up and down | and hence everybody wanted to meet

horrible rencontre would be unlikely.— | the room as they do a person who has | her and invite her to partake of the hos- |
A minute | pitalities of White Horse (culeh, for all |
more and the men’s feet were distinetly | the lateh strings were ont and she wounld |
| have been welcomed to the best the rude

Saturday is only a half-day,and the men |

would be sure to want to get their \imrki

over early. It was also extremely im-

swallowed a narcotic poison.

audible tramping past the drawing-room |

probable that Aunt Georgina would ar- door.  If my wife had told them not to | mountain eabins afforded.

rive before the afternoon.
of all of this, we both felt a little nerv- |
ous, and we talked a good deal about

Still, in spite {tread heavily they were certainly not|

obeyving her injunctions.

Now, any woman would have appear-
ed handsome.

it at dinner, and afterwards when we re- [ ting up her eye-glass as if it enabled | ec

tiredd to my little snuggery of a smoking- |
room, opposite the dining-room.

About 8 o'clock we heard the post-
man’s knock, and Margaret flew to get
the letters. She brought back a postal |
card from Aunt Georgina and we nearly
tore it in two with both trying to read it

at the same time, thongh there was not |

much to read. =1 shall arrive to-mor- |
row morning at the (. W. Hotel, and |
shall look in upon you some time in the
afternvon,,” was all the informetion it
EaVe Hs,

I drew a long breath of relief,

“By Jove! What a blessing!™ 1 said. |

I
l,,.

sthing.”

than we had all that week.
Dyirectly breakfast was over the next |
morning we began to expeet our men. |

stil?

at the pipes,” 1 replied. Pipes seem |
usually the things that workmen come |
to a house to look at, so I felt it was a |
safe thing to say, though not :ilru'tl\'|
true. :

But Annt Georgina seemed bent on |
investigating things for herself. In|
fact, her hand was already on the clour.l
while a thrill of horror shot through me, |
when, fortunately, the door itself arrest- !
ed her attention. Margaret who is an

she can never mnnage) had spent some |

charming.
“It's very well done, indeed

tain boysare very gallant to women, and |
I think it is some men come to look | old maids are given a fair show every

time.
The boys were all charmed by the po-

lite mannersand handsome face of “wi
voung lady, bat there was a look of deep

STEAM POWER PRESSES!

A dried-up old maid

“Dear me!” said Aunt Georgina, put- | from New England, dieted and presery- |

! 1 on non-sugared tea for a quarter ofa |

her to hear better. “You don't mean to | century, would have been m:midt-ml1
lsay vou have workmen in the house | handsome and very lovely, for the moun-

fronicle.

sympathy in the eyes of all when they |

saw her,
vailing sentiment of all.

“What & handsome face, pard,” ex-
claimed a miner to his friend,
unfortunate.”

some admired her handsome face, )
“Iiy the time she arrives here, our spare | adept at painting on anything but paper, | others her beautiful black hair, and oth-

room will be a full-fledged business-like | (that is to say, she paints on wood, china, | €rs her comely-shaped foot, but all pit- |
iz billiard-room, and she will sus-| terra-cotta and plush; but paper she says | ied her for her deformity.

“It is too bad,” was the pre- I

“but how I

L REPUBLICAN NEWSPAPER!

The sttention of the public Is directed to the fact that THE CHRONICLE Is now arrayed like 2 biride

IN AN ENTIRE NEW OUTFIT,

and thst wechanically it shall be greatly the superior of any oewspaper printed in tils part of Olilo,

That evening, after the young lady |

I am sure both slept better that night | weeks in decorating the drawing-room | had retired, the unele was chatting with |
|doors, and the result was eminently | 8 number of the miners, and his niece, |

of whom the fond unecle was very proud,

very well | beeame the topi¢ of conversation. Fi |

had taken a whole holiday—or I should | done,” she said, peering throngh her | nally, one hardier than the rest, said it

say a half one as [ always come home early | glasses at my wife's artistic productions. | was & pity she was deformed. In tones
Saturdays —in honor of the billiard table | “Those foxgloves seem growing up quite | of sympathy he told the uncle how the
By the | hearts of all the men in White Horse

way, where is Maggie gone to?” she ex- | Guleh had gone out toward him for her

and Aunt Georgina. When 10 o'elock |
striek Margaret affirmed it as her opin-
ion that the men were not coming at all.

when 11 and 12 had struck and still
there was no signs of them | began to
be alarmed myself, and Margaret walked
up ind down between the back and front
drawing-rooms like a bear in a cage or a
tragedy actress rehearsing her seene.

I had just gone to my study for a
newspaper, when, half-way down the |
stairs. I heard a shriek from Margaret.
I hurried back at once. She was stand- |
ing by the window. *“Come! Come!”
wis all that she conld say. =

“What is it¥" 1 cried, nushing to the
window. “The billiard table?"

Alas! it was no such vision of bliss.—
A four-wheeled cab had just drawn up |
at our door, from the window of which |
wis seéen protruding the crumpled black |
face of a png and a huge nosegay of
flowers,

“Perhaps it is some one come to the |
wrong honse,” I said faintly, catching at |
a4 straw. But the next moment this
straw was swept away from me as a
stout, fair lady in a towering floral bon-
nel, stepped gingerly out of the vehicle,
pug in one hand and flowers in the
other. It was no optical delusion, It
wits Aunt Georgina,

In another minute she wonld be in|
the drawing-room. What were we to do?
Margaret, however, did not lose her pres-
ence of mind even in this unlooked-for
and awful crisis. Inall the five years of
our married life I have never known it
to desert her.

“Now, Charley," she said emphatical-

and keep her in this room till the billiard
table arrives.” She looked pale, but
dauntless, and T felt my courage rising
by foree of example.

sSnpposing the table doesn't come at
all?" [ eonld not help suggesting, dismal-
Iv.

“It’s sure to come,” she said, eatching
her breath; “and try not to look as if
anvthing was the matter.”

“Well, and here 1 am, you see!™ eried
1 high-pitehed voice. And Aunt Georg-
ina sailed in to the room, pug dog,
flowers and all, diffusing an overpower-
ing odor of patchouly about her. *I
thought yvou woulda't mind my dropping
in to luneh.,” (What a lucky thing this
isn’t the "alace of Truth, I thonght to
myself.) I really couldn’t wait any
longer to sea my dear Maggie.” (Here
she mpturonsly kissed my wife.) *He-
sides,” she added eandidly, “they had
left Hawkins there with my Inggage
amd eame on to vou straight. I've bronght
vou some lowers out of my garden, OFf
conrse | know London florists are per-
fection, but, after all, there's nothing
like the real article.”

One might have supposed from Aunt
(zeorgina’s speech that London florists
were in the habit of supplying their
eustomers with artiticinl blooms. We
both murmured our thanks and our de-
light at her premature appearance,while |
I stooped down and patted the pug's|
broad back by way of conciliating its
MISTress,

“Ah, isn't she a dear creature? eried
Aunt Georgina, seizing her in her arms
to kiss her. “Yon're a beaunty, aren't
v, my lovev-doveys”

The lovey-dovey snorted and wheezed
g0 apoplectically, in answer to this en-
dearing squeeze, that it seemed as if it
would never be able to get its breath
again.  So Aunt Georgina deposited her
on n velvet-covered armehair, while she
went round the drawing-room with
Margaret’s arm locked in hers, her gold
double eve-glass up, exclaiming atand
admiring by turns overvthing she saw,
while T followed in their wake, trving
not to look as nervous as [ felt.

Suddenly, in one of the few and dis-
tant pauses in Aunt Georgina’s conver-
sation, or rather monologue, I again
heartl the sound of wheels stopping at
our door; very heavy wheels this time.
By ill-lnck she was just nearing the front
windows, after having made the tour of
the room. At once her gold eve-glass
wis ap in its place.

“Well, 1 declare!” she exelaimed.—
“That huge thing looks as if it were

stopping at your door,  You don't mean
to say you've been buying a grand piano,
vou extmvagant children!™

It was the billiard table!

I looked at my wife, feeling as if 'my
heart, and, indeed, the whole of my in-
side, were slowly but surely sinking
down into my shoes. I wished the earth
wonld open and swallow me up. Bat
the carth,which is seldom as eomplaisant
as one wonld desire under such cirenm-
stances, refused to budge.

Margaret was clasping her hands be-
hind Aunt Georginn's brown silk back.
In another moment I felt all would be
lost: when all of a sudden, in the back
drawing-room, arose an nnearthly howl-
ing and sereeching.  Margarot's Persian
eat had just strolled lazily into the room,
in search of a peenlinr armehair which
she loved, when she was roughly accosted

| I thought, “if this sort of thing goes

| it's taking too long?

{ your coming ull the week,” I went on,

naturally out of the ground.

claimed the next moment, sinking down |
on to a sofa which stood near. |

“#]—1 think she has gone to look after
the luncheon,” I stammered.
we are young house-keepers even vet.” |
And 1 smiled a deathly smile. 1 caught |
a reflection of myself in the mirror op-
posite, and it seemed to me that [ had |
absolutely aged since I had got up that |
morning. “My hair will be white soon,” |
much longer." !

“Dear me!” said Aunt Georgina, sud- |
denly starting up from her seat, and
dropping the eve-giasses through which
she had been steadfastly regarding me
for some time, “While Magygie is busy
why should you not show me all over
the house? It will be a eapital opportu-
nity, and the stairs will give me an ap-
petite for luncheon.™

I groaned inwardly. 1 had been dread- |
ing that she would make this request all |
along.

“I am afraid there's nothing to see,”

| *Aflicted!

afMiction.

“Aflicted!" shouted the enraged uncle.
Why, she is only wearing
“Yon see, one of those blagkety blank bustles.”

And evervbody replied in a chorus:
“Bustle! Bustle! What's a bustle?”

Wornps, words, words!” sayvs Hamlet,
disparagingly. But God preserve us
from the destructive power of words!

on | There are words which can separate

hearts sooner than sharp swords. There
are words whose sting ecan remain
through a whole life!

LeT no man be sorry he has done good,
b cause others coneerned with him have
done evil! If a man has acted right, he

| has done well, though alone; if wrong,

the sanetion of all mankind will not jus-
tify him.

Miss Mary YarNpELL, of Washing
ton, Ind., committed suicide rather than
marry 4 man whom she despised.

I stammered lamely. |

“Nothing to see!” achoed Aunt Georg- |
ina. I conclude if there is nothing|
worth seeing in the rooms, there are the |
roons themselves. Are you afraid of |
I shonld think If,
a8 you say, you do not possess | single
spare room to offer a visitor, that is not
likely."

This was said rather stingingly, and 1
felt that it required a decided answer of
some kind. Another erisis had come. 1
screwed up my courage to the sticking
point, though; like Macbeth, I felt that
I was nothing without my wife.

“To tell vou the truth, annt.” I began,
in desperation; “I am afraid Margaret
would not at all like my showing you
over the house without her. Indeed, 1
am sure she would be awfully disap-
pointed. She has been talking about

warming with my theme; “and looking
forward to taking you all over the house
and showing vou the new furniture her-
self, and would be awfully ecut up, I'm
sure, if 1 were to play cicerone without
her.”

I felt my own man again after thus
asserting myself, and Aunt Georging at |
once lovked mollified. It was a happy |
thought of mine. {

I had still another muweeis quart|
d'henre before Margaret made her ap- |
pearance, during which I industrionsly |
plied my charge with photograph ﬂlbumﬂl
and books of prints.  As for the billiard |
table men, I thought they must have. |
taken their departure ap the chimney
for I heard no more of them on the
stairs,

Words fail me to express how de-
lighted I was when the dear girl came
back torelieve guard. I don't think she
had ever made me so happy sinee the
day she said she would be my wife. The
luncheon bell rang very soon after, and
as we were going down stairs she man-
aged to whisper to me, while Aunt]
(Georgina was attending to her pug, that |
the table was all right but the seats had |
not eome. |

“So [ took the large armehair out of |
your dressing-room and one or two others
to put against the walls, and the room
looks all right and finished off. They've
fixed the rack up, too, and it looks love- |
Iv. I made the men take off their shoes |
before they went down again. [ told|
them some one was ill in the house." [

“Margaret!” I said, reprovingly.

“It’s all right,” she replied; “the cook’s
got the toothache. There's no decep- |
tion." |

|

Our ordeal was over and we were safe.
We had a most delightful Iuncheon.
Aunt Georgina, who always enjoyed her
food, thoroughly appreciated it, and I|
opened a bottle of my best champagne |
in her honor. She was in high g‘u”
humor, and when afterwards we escort-
ed her in triumph over our house, she |
did not turn up her nose at a single|
thing, not even at Margaret's many- |
colored early English bed-room candle- |
sticks, which | owe [ can never huldI
without a shudder. '

Her one disparaging remark was made |
when, just as she was leaving the house, |
she turned round to my wife, who was |
standing in the hall, and said:

“Your house is absolutely perfeetion;
the only drawback to it is that you have
no spare-room."”

-

IS CONSUMPTION INCURABLE?Y |

tead the following: C. I1. Morris, New-
ark, says, “Was down with abscess of
lungs, and friends and physicians pro
nounced me an incurable consumptive;
began taking Dr. King’s New Discoverd |
for Consnmption; am now on my thiry |
bottle, and able to oversee the work on |
my farm. It is the (inest medicine ever |
made.” Jesse Middlewart, Deeatur, Ohio, |
says: “Had itnot been for Dr. King's New |

Discovery for Consumption | would have | Good Hearses, Careful Drivers. |

died of lung trouble; was given ap by
doctors: am now in best of health.” Try
it. Sample bottle free at Patterson &
sans’ drug store, b

DANIEL GILES shot l-'war;gv Terry dead |
at Hopkinsville, Ky, on aecount of jeal- |
ousy. I

Tho treatment of many thousands of cases
of those chronic wenkuesses and distressing
gemllm to femnles, at the Iuvalide

Surgical lustitute, Buffalo, N. ¥,
has afforded a vast experience Lo nlcely adapt-
ing and hiy testing remedies for
cure of woman's g:ulhr

vorite Preseription

Dr. Plerce’s

is the outgrowth, or result, of this and
valuable experionce. Thoumands of testimo-
nials, received from patients t.hno‘ from phyai-

cians who have tested it in more
vated and obetinate cases which bad ed
their skill, prove it to be the mwost wonderful

remedy ever devised for tho relief and cure of
suffering women. It s pot recom nEm
“ea “ but as 8 most perfect Specitic for

lt‘l- m-uhl ‘?o‘

m aum.;l
d and
particular.  For ovarworked, “ worn-out,”
“run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners,
:;mnmmmw:!u. "'m t'hl':%“ bouse-
Pers, amﬂi mothers, e wWalnen
Emoull_r. Ur. Plerce's Favorite Preseription
the greateat earthly boon, being unequaled
&8 &80 mtd!:;l and restorative tonle.

As a seothing =

s une-

nervime, " Favorite Prescription
:& is Invaluable In n.lrrll and sub-

Illlﬁ'll
u‘iln.f nervous excitability, lrritability, ex-
baustion, prostration, hysteria, spnsing and
o dist ng, DErVous symploms com-
mooly astendant upon functional and orgunle
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing
gleep and relicves mental anxyiety and de-

lpnndemiy.
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate medicine, carclully
Compou by ap ex snced and skillful
physician, and adap to woman's delicate
organization. It s purely vegetable in s
composi rfectly harmicas
effecta in any condition the system., For
morning sickuesa, or nausea, from whatever
cause ar . weak stomach, Indigestion, dys-
anf kindred sy mptoms, its use, in small

w, will prove very ficial.

“Favorite Preseriplion™ Is a posi-
tive eure for the most complicated and ob-
stinate cases of loucn excessive flowing,

lﬁ.ﬂll toni
'ho.].e‘ nnemt',
its in

painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
Prollpmu. or Mlln, of the womb, weak
* female weakness," anteversion, retroversion,

bearing-down scnsations, chronic congestion,

inflammation and ulf."‘emm of themmb. in-
flammation, pain tenderness o ovaries,
accomnpanied with * internal heat.”

As a regulator and promoter of func-
action, nt that critical period of change

tional
| from girlbood to womanbood, " Favorite Pre-

sori n' s a perfectly safe remedial
mvt}:n roduce oulr

ent,
t

erange-
ments incident to that later and most eritical
, known as ** The of Life.”
Favorite Proscription

in connection with the use of Dr
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative
doses of Dr. Pierce's Pur?ﬂu Pelleta (Little
Liver Pilla), cures Liver, Kidney and Hindder
diseancs. Their combined use also removes
blood taints, and abollsbes cancerous
perofulous humors from the system.

“Favorite Preseription? js the only
medicine for women, sold by druggists, nuder
a positive guarantee, from the manu-
that it will give aatisfaction In every
ease, or money will be refunded. This guaran-
teo printed on the bottle-wrapper,
and faithfully carried out for many years.

Large bottles (100 doscs $1.00, or slx
bottles for §5.00,

For , {llustrated Treotise on Discases of
Women ( pages, Iu vered), send ten
oents In stamps.

World's Dispensary Medical Association,

663 Main St, BUFFALOD, R-‘o_
l’.\‘]}ﬂiT:\KI:\'ﬂ.
CALEX, BARRETT,

BARRETT & DAVIS,

FUNERAL DIRECTORS.

BHEFHERD DAVIS.

We hanve In stoek & full line of

Undertaking Goods,

In All Styles and Pricas.

immediate Attention to All Orders.

Corner Main and Falr Growwd Streels,
ST, CLAIRSVILLE, 0.

nd strengthening |

and |

t

the best lnstrument for the highest advancement

Interesting, and Instructive.

The Republican Party

advance the measiures of Lut politieal organization,
politieal engagement in its history will be fought.
will aimn to keep ubreast of the times, and will be found
mhways a stundy advocate of the principles amd
weasures of the Republican party.

IT WILL BE THE AIM OF THE PUBLISHER

1o wake 11 a complete reglster of pvents that iuterest the people of Belmont County. For 1888 it
shuill be a better paper than ever before, aud ahall be always clean,

Its publisher believes

of the Amerlean people, and will spare no labor to
This year the most memorable
ﬁ"‘: CHRONICLE

The Material Interests of Belmont County

will reerive careful attentlon, and every means avallible used to make THE CHRONICLE
u wseful amd interesting newspaper.,

. SUBSCRIPTIONS $2.00.

We deslre to say that THE CHROXICLE is res
nffords unsurpassed Gactlities lor re

NEW MATERIAL!

The Chronicle Job Office
\New Presses, Types,
RULES,
BORDERS!

Old Customers
WILL PLEASE

~ TO ADVERTISERS

I by the hest people of Belmont County, aid that it
aching the well-to<do people of the County.

Rates of Advertising Furnished on Application.

THE JOB DEPARTMENT.

AND EVERY OTHER ARTICLE REQUIRED IN A

Complete Job Printing Office

and New Ones

BEAR IN MIND

We Do Superior Job Work,

AND AT FAIR PRICES.

g,;'l'. CLAIRSVILLE

Marble and Granite

EVANS & CLOSE,

Degigners and Dealers In

MARBLE AND GRANITE
'MONUMENTS |
STATUARY, HEADSTONES,

TABLETS,
Cemetery Curbing and Vaults.

THE FINEST DESIGNS IN

MARBLE AND GRANITE WORK

'
Will be Furnished Patrogs,

WE GUARANTEE OUR WORK!

We furnish honest work at reasonoble rafes amd
Invite onders for ol paurts of the country

|

J We have at onr offiee

’ Photographic Designs, India Ink Drawings,
[ and Original Plates

Of all work turned oot by ws, amd will furnish
drawings for new desings. )8 Estimates
furnlsbed, and orders proqaptly Slled,

|
’ EVANS & CLUSE,

LlEBIG COMPANY’S
ACT OF MEAT,

Finest aml Chenjuest

ST. CLAIREVILLE, @4,

EXTR

{ MEAT FLAVORING STOCK

| Firlg
| Soups, Made Dishes and Sauces.
Annoal sales 5,000,000 jars.
| N. B.— Genuine only with fac-simile of Baron
lebig's

| SIGNATURE IN BLUE INK
|

noross bl

" To ba Lad of all stavekespers, grocers, diuggists.

l JLUMMER'S

(Great Reduction!

IN PRICE OF

FINE CABINET PHOTOGRAPHS.

tmre Dizen Fine Cabinet Pholos

- Only Two. Dollars!

One Dozen Card Photos $1, 1.50 and 2.00,
secording to style and fAuish.
Four Beautiful Bon Ten Tintypes, 25¢.

An lmmense stock of Pleture Frames and Albums
at halfl the usual price.

Plummer's 1138 Main St., Wheeling. W. Va

You will SBVECATAR HH

Momey,

Time,
Pain,
Trouble
AXD WiILL ¢"VRE

CATARR HHEEH

BY USING

Ely's Cream Balm

A particle is applied nle sach nostril amd s
agrevable.  Pries 0 conts, at druggists; by mail,
registend, o0 cents,  Clreslars free.

3, 5T ELy Brow., 238 Girceuwich 3t., N_ Y.

io PER FROFIT and SAMI'LES FRER to men

CENT, eanivassers for D, Soull's Giewuine
Electrie Beits, Hrushes, ele, Lady nts wanted
for Elevtrie Corsels.  Quick sales, ¥ rite st vace
for termis. DL SoorT, 34 Broadway, Sew York

SPOONER PAT, COLLAR
mEie

E?-E

=

CHAFIN

ANTED IMMEDIATED. LADIES to work for &

wholesale house vn Neesllework st thelr

lonws  (Sent any distance). God pay cun

be made. Eversthing furnished. Particulars
free. Adilress Artistle Needlework Co, 195 @i
strest, New York Clty,




